Days of Revolution
and trade unionists. But in those narrow, winding
alleys other elements too found refuge.
Crowds were massed before a police station at the
quay of the Main. Reams of files had been thrown
from the windows. The station had been set on fire.
Among the crowd a few men recognized me. Quickly
I explained my task and asked them to lift me on
their shoulders so that I could address the crowd.
They did as I asked and I started to speak, warning
the decent people among the crowd not to tolerate
acts which could please only enemies of the revolu-
tion. The workers would be held responsible. It
was very suspicious, I shouted, that some elements
should instigate an act that could only soil the cause
of the masses. I could not go on. Some, in the crowd
tried to support me, which was only the signal for the
instigators of the looting and arson to shout:
" Into the river with her. Let her follow the
sailor.53
Someone approached me.
" For God's sake, stop or you will be lost. Only
ten minutes ago they drowned a sailor, sent by the
police commissioner, who tried to quiet the crowd just
as you are doing. Don't you see you cannot reason
with this mob ? "
And with all his energy he pulled me away. I
probably owe him my life but have never known even
his name.
The experience made me apprehensive for Robert's
safety. I rushed to the court-house. A huge crowd
had gathered around it. From the windows of the
building men were throwing the court's files on a big
heap in the street. From time to time there was the
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